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Klitch's voice came to her as though it spoke to her
directly:

Awake, glad heart! get up, and sing!
It is the Birth-day of the King.

Awake! Awake!

The Sun doth shake
Light from his locks, and, all the way
Breathing perfumes^ doth spice the day.

A moment later she was tested again, for the
reader of the second lesson was Godfrey Burden, the
leading tenor of the choir. She knew him well, for
he was an assistant in Bellamy's. But she knew him
because, as all the town also knew, he was crazy
about horse-racing and dog-racing, was always in
debt and was deep in her father's debt* So now
when she saw his plump, rather babyish face and
heard his familiar voice, her father came to her very
side and whispered .with his quiet gentleness, * You
see, I'm everywhere. And you are with me* You
will always be with me/

She did not know that, not far away from her,
Uncle Mike was sitting* He was near the West
Door* He was bewildered and he was exhausted.
It was as though he had arrived at his destination
after a long journey- He was so bone-aching weary
that he might have walked a hundred miles* His
confusion was partly because he had hoped to find
rest here. What he had wanted was to nit down in
the middle of all the people, listen to the singing,
feel, as in other days he had felt, that this was the
most comforting, most beautiful place in the world.
But his body ached so sorely that he was prevented
from realizing anything else* There were lights,
colours, music* Someone was reading from the